THE RURAL 





_ mar 





AND JOIN BOTH PROFIT AND DELIGHT IN ONE. 








—_ 


Voiume I. 


NEWARK, SATURDAY, AUGUST 25, 1798. 


Neumsre 28. 








— 


BITE OF RATTLE-SNAKE, 
Cured by Sweet Olive Oil. 


O take off the fharp edge of misfortune | 


or to micliorate the condition of man, 
isa godlike employ. Count Berchtold will be 
defervedly claffed, by the philantkropiit, amon 
the benefaftors cf mankind. 

In great cities, particularly London, a num- 
ber of perfons procure their livelihood by catch- 
ing vipers. They are employed by chimilts, 
apothecaries, &c. 


I remember, fool years before leaving Eng- | 


land, to have read in the Philofophical Trani- 
aétions of the Royal Society in London, a cu- 
rious circumftance relative to one of the Viper 


catchers. 
A member of the fociety had received, cafu- 
ally information, that a man engaged in this 


bufinefs was frequently bitten, and that he cur- | 


After confidera- 
ound, and 


ed himfelf by faveet olive cil. 
te enquiry, the Viper catcher wag 
the queftion aiked whether he did hirafelf, 
by the oi] ; and whether he was wil to grat- 
ify a number of gentlemen of the*tact; the 
man anfwered affirmatively in both queltions. 
Accordingly, 2 moft numerous meeting of the 
Royal Society was convened, compoied of a 
confiderable number of the nobility, &c. The 
Viper catcher attended, accompanied by his 
wife, with a large Viper, and laying his arm 
naked to the fhoulder, fuffered the irritated rep- 
? tile to firike, which it did very forcibly. His wife 
permitted the poifon to operate til] her huf- 
band’s head, face and tongue, were greatly 
-fwelled, his arm and face very black, and his 
fenfes much afli@ed, when fhe applied the oil, 
by pouring a fmall quantity down, and bath- 
ing the part bitten. The man gradually and 
foon recovered. 

© This circumftance bemg flrongly impreffed 
s@pon my mind, and knowing that the poifon 
an Englith Viper is confidered in that coun- 
try the moft fubtile in nature, determined me 
to try its antidoted power in the bite of the 
Rattle Snake, the firft opportunity which fhould 
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" offer, on retirement from Charlefton to the 
sm back country, now Pendleton county. I was 
® particularly impelled to make the trial, from a 
‘AME® confideration of the newnets and wildnefs of the 
DO,  funty, and the number of my family, be‘ide 
~____ § Which there were hardly a dozen more in the 
__— county. ‘This was in the year 1786. 
s A LISS In about a month after my arrival, a perfon 
of GR in full fpeed came to my camp, and moft ur- 
C$ Fe gently begged to know if I could affifa man 
~ @ Who had juit been bitten by a very large Rattle 
——=§ Snake. Although I lamented the sidiienen, I 


‘ vet at the opportunity it offered to afcertain 
* tally the property of olive Oilas an antidote to this 
eadly poifon ; accordingly I put a phial of oil 


coi 


#® my pocket, and mounted the meffengers 
horfe. 

When I arrived at the unfortunate man’s ca- 
bin, he ftruck meas the moft frightful obje@ I 
had ever beheld. His head and face were pro- 
digioufly {welled, the latter black ; his tongue 
proportionably enlarged and out of his mouth ; 

is eyes, as if fhooting from their fcckets ; his 
fenfes gone, and every appearance of immediate 
fuffocation. He had been ftrick onthe fide of 
| the foot, about the middle, in the hollow. 


Immediately, but with great difficulty, I got 
down two table fpoonfuls of oii.-—Its effeéts was 
| almoft inftantaneons, and aftonifhingly powerful 
, in counteraéting the poifon, as appeared by the 
_ firong, though quick convulfions which follow- 
, ed. In about thirty minutes it operated ftrong- 
‘ly both emetically and cathartically ; after 
_which the fwelling of the head, face, &c. grad- 
| ually abated, and the tongue began to ood 
its place. In about two hours he was fo far re- 

covered as to be 2ble to articulate; and from 

that time recovered faft. ‘The oil, inwardly, ta- 
| ken, and applied to the foot and leg, both ex- 
' cecdingly fwelled, did not exceed feven or cight 
fpoons-full. é 
| The number of cafes of a like nature, in the 
, courfe of twelve years, has been confiderable, in 
_ all which, clive oil has proved itfelf to be pecu- 

liarly adapted, and fully adequatetethe worft of 
, cafes if timely applied. Itigeagemedy which 
every perfon may command, (may have at hand 
_when others cannot be procured) and ought 
not t> be without ; indeed, many cautious peo- 
ple here carry a {mall phial of oi conftantly a- 
| bout them. It has alfo been ufed with equal fae: | 
cefs wher horfes, cattle, and dogs, have been bit- 
ten. This is the mind reliéved from: terror in 
thofe whofe occupation fabje@ them te the bite 
of the Snakes, from a well fidence 
in the certain efficacy of the oi ich eve- 
ry one may have inftant reeurrence. 


One cafe, I am informed, has oceurred, where 
the oil fucceeded when given to a woman bitten 
by a mad dog, under firong fymtoms of hydro- 
phobia—but at prefent Iam not dafficiently in 
poffeflion of particulars, to warrant its communi- 
cation. i 

I can hardly excufe myfelf of c¥iminal negle& 
in having fo long omitted to make thus public 
this fovereign antidote to the worft of animal 
poifons. The knowledge of the efficacy of the 
olive oil is abundantly diffufed in this county, 
and partially in iome of the adjoining coun- 
lies. 

- The infertion of the foregoing particulars in 
your City and Carolina Gazette, muft make its 
invaluable properties generally known. 

With great efteem, I am, &c. 
J. MILLER. 








{ diffolution. 





Pendleton county, July 4, ’98. 





Mopeen Peru anv Mexico. 
General Idea of the Monuments of Peru. 
[Tranflated from El Mercurio Peruano.) 


SCARCELY does men begin to live, when 
every thing announces to him his approaching 
The elements deflined w his nour- 
ifhment, confpire to his deftru@iion ; and the 
very globe he inhabits does not ceafe, by vio- 
lent convulfions, io endeavour to fhake off a load 
by which it feemsto be opprefled. In the mean 
time, immortality is that which caufes in his 
mortal breaft the moft poignant and ungquiet 
fenfation. The defire of furviving his perifha- 
ble exiftence, and cf tranfmitting to pofterity his 
heroical atchievements, is an idol to which his 
laf facrifices are offered up. 


This enthufiafm, of equal antiquity with 
man himfelf, has conitantly led him to have 
recourfe to a thoufsaid expedients, to elude, in a 
certain manner, the painful limit of his inevit- 
able deftiny, and to avenge its wrongs. @do- 
riferous and aromantic fubttances,baliams,cedar, 
brafs, and marble, on the one hand; on theo- 
ther, compofitiens replete with melody, brilliant 
recitals, emblems, and fine images, which have 
an eficacious power to attract attention and ex- 
cite furprifé ;—fuch are the obfiacles, which the 
pride of mortals has oppofed to the voraciouf- 
nefs of time. Hence have arifen mummies, 
which are preferved for thoufands of years, 
reckoning from their original cor:uptibility, the 
manfolea in which they are inclofed, obelifks, 
pyramids, fiatues, and all the monuments 
whiei» che ehifel and the E sipste difplay their 
magic fkill, to perpetuate the pofthamous mem- 
ory of the hero andthe man of power. To 
this fame principle we are indebted for poetry, 
for hiftory, whether traditional, or expretled by 
fymbols, and for all the fketches and defigns in 
which the pencil manifefts its . nergy. 

Thefe precious trophies of the vanity and 
grandeur of men and of nations, deflined to 
immoralize the triumphs of valour, of virtue, 
and, occafionally, of fanaticifm, form, without 
doubt, an obje& worthy the confideration and 
fludy of the man of letters. But for them, 
what information could we have obtained re!2- 
tive to thofe obfcure ages which gave birth to 
monarchies, arts, and fciences, and in which 
modes and cuftoms were firft regulated? To 
thofe ages in which the lyre and the fweet har. 
mony of vocal founds, fubdued the ferocious 
tyger, and the enraged lion, and foftened the 
obdurate rocks ! A philofophical poet denied 
the eternity of the world, foliely on this account, 
that, prior tothe Theban war, and the defiic- 
tion of Troy, no poems or monuments were to 
be fond, to hand dewn the remembrance of thofe 
remarkable events wich fame is wont to record, 





ard which illufrate all ages*. But in fueceeds 
ing times, and in the nations which pofleiled 
the art of waiting in all its pericction, the want 
of the prefs to ren the leaves which the 
moth or the corrody 4 hand of time had detf- 
troyed, has rendered pty, or the fiudy of 
iquiti indi ble, to fill up the chafms 
comment on the fables 
nimitted to us In rectifying 
iltory, how ufeful has been the 
exataination of the hicroglyphies and enigmas of 
the fuperititious. F.gyptians,the ruins of Palmyra, 
he odes and defcriptions of the Grecks, the 
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ts and pyramids of Rome 

This fiibje@, confin to Peru, acquires.a 
new deerceof value and intereft. At the time 
of its conqueft, the Archives of Cuzco, Caxa- 
marca, and Quito, e loit forever : the fragil 
Quipas are reduced to duit; and the tradition 
of the memorable events of the kingdom, hav- 
ing by degrees become lefs and lefS_ perfect, 
through the ignorance an elfnefs of thofe 
to whofe charge it wa obferver is 
obliged to recur to “the com arifon, Or, it may 
be faid, to the interpretation of the ancient frag- 
ments and ruins, to complete the imperfect pic- 
ture of this ancient empire, as it has dcen fketch- 


ed by the of Garcilafo. By 


were 
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neans the fables relative to its religion 
icy; adopted by the lat isk Ori 
be deeyphered. T 
ted by 
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2h] graphers, may 
he Rudy ef the monuments 
yneas, to dilplay their power and 
xcir exiftence ; the recitals of their glo- 
ries; the traditions and relics of their ancient 
ufuges and cuftoms, which Ril remain a- 
mong the modern Indians, who tenacioufly pre- 
ferve and repeat what their forefathers have, 
from time immemorial, handed down to them ; 
and, laftly, the inveftigation of the works which 
were erected, either by magnific@nce or through 
neceflity unqueftionably afford a new light, cal- 
culated to remove the thick veil whieh is fpread 
over the hiftorical and civi! parts of the Peruvi- | 
an monarchy, during the whole of the time 
that proceded its conqueft. Our fociety being 
on this account, perfuaded that its refearches m 
this line fhould be carried back to the above re- 
mote ages, has determined to avail itfelf of this 
refource, to fulfil its engagements to the pub- 
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lic with the greater fuccefs, and to beltow this’ 
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new merit on the Peruvian Mercury. 

If the rage of cupidity and ambition had been 
fatisfied with raking up the Bowels of the earth 
the memorials of ancient Peru would have been 
multiplied and entire : and, while the delineation | 
would have been more eafy, the copy would 
have been more beautiful. But the execrable | 
thirft of gold carried defolation to the fepulchres 
which are the lat afylum of mortals; cut) 
which, were here no fecurity to the afhes refpec- | 
ted by the right ofnations}. Nozwithitanding, 
in the fame way rage of Camby‘fes could | 
not prevent many ineftimable remains of Egyp- 
tian learning from being handed down to the | 
prefent times, fo is the utter annihilation of the 
monuments of the yncas far from having been | 
accomplifhed. Their ruins are every where | 
met with ; and, in the midft of the ravages they | 
have fuffered, offer fu‘icient materials to form | 
au eflimate of the arts, fciences, and policy, of / 
thofe by whom they were railed. 

* Lucretii, lib. 5. ver. 325. 

+ In great conquefts, havoc and diforders are 
inevitable ; but thofe of the execrable Carvajal, | 
and his friend, Gonzalo Pizarro, were carried | 
to an unheard ef excefs. The latter put to the’ 


vot 


«+h 
as tae 


torture feveral of the Indians who had fallen into- 


his hands, to force them to difcover the fepul- 
chre of the ynca Viracocha, in which much 
treafure was faid to be concealed. It was found 
in the Valley of Caxahuana, diflant from Cuzco 
fixleagues. Not content with glutting his ava- 
rice by the fpoil and riches he found in the fep- 
ulchre, he burned the corpfe of this monarch, 
and {cattered in the air his refpe@table athes.— 
Don Pedro de la Gafca, a virtuous Spaniard, 
whofe name ought to be engraven on all the 
public monuments of Peru, punifhed this and 
the ether crimes of the perfidious Pizarro, by 
caufing him to be decapitated befide the mon- 
ument he had fo feandaloufly outraged. TM 
foreign writers who dwell with fo much pertina- 
city on the horrors which attended the conquett 
of Peru, when they exaggerate the mifconduG 
of fome of the early adventurers, ought not to 
forget the heroiim and virtues of this learned 
prefident, and of many others who, by imita- 
ting his example, have not only wiped away 
the national fiains on this fcore, but have alo 
rendered the Spaniih name illuitrious by their 
valour and heroic deeds. 





Extraordinary Inftz 


SAUNDERSON, late profeffor of mathe- 
matics at Cambridge, when but twelve months 
old, was deprived by the fmall-pox not only of 
his fight but of his eyes alfo. ‘They came a- 
way in an abfceis, fo that he retained no more 
idea of light and colours than if he’had been 
born blind. When he became enarmoured of 
a young lady, the daughter of the Reverend 
Mr, Dickins, reftor of Boxworth in Cambridge- 
fhire, whom he afterwards married, it was faid 
at the time by his friends, that his love was kin- 
died by feeling her eye-lafhes. It is certain, he 
acquired mofi of his ideas at firft by the fenfe 
of feeling, whieh he had in great acutenefs and 
perfe@ion, @s it. commonly happens to the blind, 
through the neceflity of application. Yet he 
could not, as fome have immagined, and as 
Mr. Boyle was made to believe of a blind man 
at Maeftricht, diflinguifh colours by that fenfe ; 
and having made repeated trials, he ufed to fay. 
it was pretending to impoflibilities. But he 
could with great micety and exaGnefs difcern 
the leaft difference of gough and fmoothe in a 
furface, ofthe leaft defeé of polith. Thus he 
diftinguifhed in afet ofRoman medals the gen- 
uine from the falfe, though they had been coun- 
terfeited with fuch exacinels, as to deceive a 
connoiffleur, who had judged by thecye. His 
fenfe of feeling was very accurate alfo in dif- 
tinguifhing the leaft variation in the atmofphere ; 
and he has been feen in a garden, when obfer- 
vations have been making on the fun, to take 
notice of every cloud that interrupted the ob- 
fervation, almoft as juftly as they could fee it. 
He could tell when any thing was held near his 
face, or when he paffed a tree at no great dif- 
tance, provided the air was calm, with little or 
no wind: thefe he did by the different pulfa- 
tions of the air upon his face. He was, per- 
haps, inferior to no blind perfon in the excellence 
of his hearing : he could readily diftinguifh to 
the fifth part of a nete ; and by his performance 
on the flute, which he had learned as an amufe- 
ment in his younger years, difcovered fuch a 
genius for mufic as would probably have ap- 
peared, if he had cultivated the art, as wonde- 
ful as his fkill in the mathematics. By his 
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‘quicknefS in this feife, he not enly diflinguithed 
perfons with whom he had converfed fo long as 
‘to fix in his memory the tone of their voice, bus 
}iniome meafure places alfo. .He could judge 
lof the five of a1cem imto which he was intr 
duced, and the diilance he flood in to the wally 
and if ever he walked over a pavement in co 
piazzas, &c. whith refleGed a found, and Was 
afterwards conducted thither again, he could 
exacily tell whereabouts on the walk he was 
placed, merely by the note it founded. He 
judged of the exaétnefs of a mathematical in. 
ftrumcnt, by running ever the divificns with 
his fingers. His leStures were extre rely clear, 
and they muft have been fo, es he ipoke to hig 
pupils as if they hed been deprived of fioht x. 
and, What may appear more fingular is, he de 
livered his lcfiurcs on eptics. 





Paewin’s urn—ZZ fragment. 

« SOLITUDE! thou haft loft thy power of 
charming,” faid the weeping Fmma, as the was 
bedewing Edwins urn with the tears of love. 

* No more with pleafure do I ft on the foet 
of yon oak, and liften to the fweet notes of the 
feathered chcir, as I was wort when Edwin’ 
lived. Alas! my Edwin, will you no more 
lead me,to the fhady bower, and tune ycur pipe 
to Emma's praife ? Peace, ye birds ! Edwin no 
more echoes your melifiuous tones in milé 
iymphonic fong. Droop, hang your heads, ye 
flowrets of the field : no more w’)i ye be plucked 
by Edwins hand, to grace his Emma’s hair.” 

Sighs, foft as the gentle zephyrs, ficle fiem 
the fair moufner’s heart. 

“ \ hy@inrfts the intrvfivefigh? Why falls 
the unavalgmt g tear? Will thefe recall my Ed 
win frcm the tcmb? Ah! ne. Weuld “to heat 
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heaving beicm pants for eafe—the ftrcaming 
eye is filled with peace. Edwin ! fhall I leave 
thee? It isnot only for a moment: then fhall 
we meet and part no more.” 

She arofe and {wectly {poke a fond farewell— 

“Mild breath of fpring! fan tightly his 
grave. Feathered fong ters of the air! perchon 
the weeping willows, and, in plaintive fraing 
fing his many virtues. Foot of the pafling 
ftranger ! refta while at histomb. Children of 
the finer feelings ! give a tributary tear; letit 
fall on Edwin’s uin. Hufh ! all is filence ; the 
fongtter of the vale ‘s mute ; the lambkin tports 
noton the mead: all are hvihed to repote. 
Though filence univerfal pervade, and {ole 
flillneis rules around—yet methinks it is the lam 


No longer can we waible the foft notes of lcve 5 
no mere can we frolic on the green, for Edwin 
fleeps in the duft, ard his Emma is fad. 


hides his face behind the weftern hills. I will 
haften and feek fome fequeftered {pot, near Ed 
win’s laft manfion. At morn, necn, and eve 
wil I vifit the facred abcde; bathe the tomb 
with my tears ; and oft kis the garment that 
fhields his remains: then penfively retire, and 
hide my inward grief from the world, unknow- 
ing the caufe of my woes.” 

Ten folar revolutions have fince paffed away! 
the village fwains prefs Emma to love, as fhe is 


them not: but waving her fnew-vwhite hand, 





true as the needle to the pole, it points to Ed 
Win’s urn. Lavinia. 





ven”—fhe paufed—« Yes it muft be”—The 


Stop i. 
Sol fhrinks from the embrace of the day, andl 


loved: tears forbid utterance: fhe anfwers— 
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guage of eloquence, the praife ef my Edwin.— | 
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Biomed cattle, by any other means than that of 


Bivesin the open air, and & 















m= Wokow, and derives its name from its fingular 






AGRICULTURE. 


IN a former Star, we laid before our readers, 
gimportant improvement in hofdandry by the | 
sroduction of the ule of falt in feeding, fatten- | 
, a ee m4 . . ° 
ng and multiplying cattle Though the wri-| 
eof the article alluded to points out the bene- 
pial effects refulting from this practice both in 
tance and America, he has omitted to men- | 
a in what manner the falt is given. A cor- 
: smart {1 i. ote j 
fpondent therefore, ia part tupplies this de- | 
ciency, by ftating the way in which falt is gi- 
ben to the vait Rocks of theep that are kept in 
Beain ; but at the fame time profeffes his ig- 
ace as to whether it is given to horfes and 


<t) 
pinging hay, which procefs the author of the | 
gficie futgciently explains: “ There are two 
jads Of iheep in Spain: the coarie w ooled fhee Pp 
horemain all their lives in their native coun- } 

vy, and who are houfed every nightin winter; ! 
bad the fine wooled fheep, who are all their 
avel every iummer 
fom the coal mountains of the northern parts 
Spain, to feed all the winter on the fouthern | 
lains of Andalufia, Manca and Eftra-} 

warm pains Of undaiulila, sviahca an 4 ras} 


Sewer . Tne 


“ . oe ae ares 
«From computations made with the urmoft 
‘ * ** 
gcuracy, it has appeared that there are millions 
° , . ‘ : ry PL Rein, Ne 
#fine wooled fheep in Spain. len thoufand 


heep compote a flock, which is divided “into 

mtribes. One man hes the conducting 

He has authority over so thepherds an 
s, five to each tribe. 

“ The firft thing the fhepherd docs when the 
fock returns from the South to their Summer | 
downs, is to give them as much falt as they will 
gat: every owner allo@shis flock of 120 
feep 100 azoves or 25 quintals of falt, which | 
he flock eats in about 5 months; they eat | 
one in their journey, nor in their winter walk. | 
This has ever been the cuftom, and it is the true | 
reafon why the kings of Spain cannot raife the | 
ptice of Salt to the height it is in France, for it! 
would tempt the Shepherds to ftint the fheep, 
which it is believed would weaken their coniti- 
tutions and degrade the wool.—The fhepherd | 
flaces 50 or 60 flat flones at about five fect 
from each other, he ftrews falt upon each ftone, 
heleads the flock flowly through the flones, and 
every fheep eats to his liking.” 

While travelling in the interior of Africa, 
Mr. Parker had frequent opportunities of ob- 
frving the condu& of that remarkable bird, 
tailied the honey-guide, mentioned by Dr. 
Sparman and other naturalifts who have travel- 
kd into Africa. It is a curious fpecies of the 
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quality of difcovering wild honey to travellers. 
Honey is the favorite food of this bird; and 
Morning and evening being the time of feeding, 
itis then heard. calling in a fhrill tone cheer, cheer, 
Which the honey-hunters carefully attend to as 
the fummons to the chace. At lafi the bird is 
Obferved to hover for a few minutes over a cer- 
tain fpot, and then filencly retiring to a neigh- 
boring buth or other refting place, the hunters 
are fure of finding the bees neft in that identical | 
fpot, whether it be in a tree or in the crevice of | 
arock. ‘The bee-hunters never fail to leave a 


| Ecletia 





ABOUT five weeks ago, a ewe, in the farm, 
of Pennerfaughs, belonging to Mr. Johnion, in | thing 
_ Charlesfield, brought forth two lambs, and in a- | ledge or for excelling in virtue. 


bout tl 


iree weeks after, two more. 
In the garden of Mr. Errington, at Nether 


Stowey, in Somerfetthire, a fparrow formed a that art or nature €o) 
curious neft in the middle of a cabbage ftump, / 
where, theltered only by a few fprouts the 
young ones were hatched on Thurfday fe’night. 
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es to its hidden hive, the more frequent it re- | To fuch @ perfon life indeed muft become a 
peats ics call, and feems the more impatient. burden, and to him molt welcome muft be the 
hr period that forever clofes his exiftence. 
i wt To this character defervedly belong thofe an- 
NATURAL HISTORY, this chara¢ rent) g 


thers who were moft remarkble for 
P@iemanners and hatred of every 
» then diftinguifhed for know- 
Another part 
| of mankind, after havimg revelled in every fpe- 
icies of delight and partaken of all the pleafures 
produce, conclude at 
.laft, when unable to enjoy them, that 
‘they are unworthy M puriuit, and inca- 
' pable of affording the leaft fatisfaGiion. This is 
_ the reafon why the aged condemn moft of the a- 
| mufements and occupations of youth, and won- 
der (fince for them they have no longer any 
charms) how they can for a moment engage 
| the attention or employ the time and purfuit of 
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. - . ain. _ , sey dy Lle as ! 
A Society of Gentlemen, in Richmond, Vir-_ #”) reafonable being! 


cipia, have rcfolved to publifh a periodical work* 
Onder the title of The Univerfal Magazine. It 
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@ intended to comprife Natural Hiflory, Moral 


Eflays, Bicgraphy, Interefting Extraéts from 
Modern publications, and other vuluable works, 
Ifeful hints for the improvement of the arts, 
ical, Legal and Medical Communica- 
tions, Poetry, Foreign and Domeltic Intelligence 
maniages, Births, and Deaths. 

At the end of every number will be given 


> * 


eight pages of a Hiffory of each State in the Union, 
' from the earlieft fettlement to the pre/ent period ; 


printed in an elegant uniform manner, with fuit- 
able titles, &c. forming a feparate work, and in- 


| tended as a Complete Hiffory of the United States. 
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—M ARRIAGESo~=— 

When kindred Souls in happy union join, 

How fweet their joys, their pleafures how divine. 

At Barbadoes Neck, by the Rev. Mr. Gar- 
diner, Mr. Jostan Kincstanp, to Mifs Ann 
Kincstanp, third daughter of Mr. David 
Kingfland, both of that place. 


At New-York, on the 16th inft. by the Rev. 
Mr. Abecel, Mr. Samvet Bowne, to Mifs Maria 
Rosexrance, both of that City. 





——-THE MORALIST— 


ON DISCONTENT. 

Turs world by fome is confidered asa place 
deflitute of every kind of real pleafure, and 
where nothing but forrow await the unfortunate 
children of men. Life, by them, is reckoned a 
feafon in which we experience little elfe than 
vexation, where happinefs can never be found, 
and where every hope or expectation will be 
inevitably blafted by difappointment. Yet, if 
when the mind is calm and peaceful we impar- 
tiality examine the fituation of man, we fhall 
find that his prefent fiate is far from being fo 
unhappy as is imagined, and that whether he 
enjoys life or not, depends for the moft part on 
his-own conduct and difpofition. To the heart 
which is calm and cheerful, Nature will con- 
Rantly appear agreeable; on every fide new 
beauties will fpring up to delight it, and every 





{mall portion for their conductor, but common- 


take care not to leave fo much as would fatis- | 


its hunger. The birds appetite being only | 


Whetied by this pariimony, it is obliged to com- | 


mit a fecond treafon, by difcovering another 
bees neft, in hopes of a better falary. It is fur- 
ther observed, that the nearer the bird approach- 


pleafure, however trifling, will at leaft afford it | 


fome gratification. But if the difpofitions is 
fplenetic and impatient, it will ever find fome 
caufe for difcontent and ill humour ; to it every 
joy will be incapable of affording any fatisfac- 


tioa, and cach object, though ever fo inviting, | 


will appear enveloped in darknefs and gloom. 


But, however, if we purfue this fubjeé far- 
ther, we fhall find that the idea of the world’s 
abounding in evil is not only unreafonable but 
alfo urijuit. Heaven, when it formed creation, 
fmiled with complacency on its work—and is it 
the bufinels of man to treat with contempt, or 
be at all difpleafed with that which has already 
received fuch fignal approbation ? 

It is true religion tcaches us not to plac 
high a value upon the various bleflings of life ; 
but fill it does not intift on our defpifing them. 
Let us then, while anticipating a pure and un- 

alloyed felicity ina future exiltence, alfo enjoy 
with thankfulnefs the portion of happineis allot- 
ted us here; nor fufier gloom and difcontent to 
_ invade the difpofitions, which are not on!y able 
{to embitter every human pleadure, but would 
| quick transform even a paradice of joy into a 
| ftate of wretchednefs and torment. 


too 
‘ 


Tue epifcopal clergy of New-Jeticy havé had 
a meeting, and after havity refolved that it was 
expedient for them to have a bifhop to prefide 
over their church in that fate, chofe the Rev. 
Uzat Ocpey, of this Twon,to that office. His 
unaifected piety—amiable manners, and culti- 
vated talents entitled him to this diftinction.— 
As iong as the chriftian religion has fuch pillars 
| itcan never fink into contempt. 








TRUE COURAGE. 

Aw officer of diftintion, and tried valor, re- 
fuied to accepta challenge fent him by a young 
adventurer, but returned the following aniwer : 
“ | fear not your fword, but the anger of my 
God. I dare venture my lif ina good caufe, 
but cannot hazard my foulina bad one. Iwill 
charge up to the cannon’s mouth for the good 
of my country, but I want courage to ftorm 


hell.” 
[al 


—oriruAaRr— 
The worm thus in the budding rofe, 
Cuts its foft vital ere its blown, 
Tien muft the bopefid bloom endure 
What healing art nor time can cures 








Diep, the 15th inftant, at Horten#c, in Mon- 
mouth county, New-ferfey Mr. JOHN REID, 
, in the 21ft year of his age. He left town the roth 
_inft. with fome young company on an intended 

vilit to his father’s—he arrived the fame day 
in high health and fpirits—on the next eVening 

he was fuddenly feized with evident frmptoms 
of fever, which continued until his diGolution. 
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Tis pleafing art of poeiry’s dcfged. ae 

To raife the thought, and sora ize the mind s 
Tie chafie delights of virtue to’ infpire, 

And warm the befom Sith feraphic fire 3 
Sublime the paffions, lend devolson wings, 


And celebrate the ~ oe cuss of things. 


BOTONY-BAY ECLOGUE. 
EDWARD AND SUSAN. 
Time, Evening. 
SUSAN. 
HY, Edward, hangs thy head in filent 
grief, 
Why will thy fern repentance fhun relief ? 
Still heaves thy reiileis bofom with a figh? 
Still dwells on vacancy thy rigid eye? 
Lov’d of my foul, from fruitleis forrow ceafe, 
And let thy Sufan foothe thy foul to peace. 
EDWARD. 

Ch fly me, fly me! lcave me to my fate, 
Reproach me with my crimes, and learn to hate! 
Leave me each woe io well deferved to prove, 
Lut do not, Sufan, wound we with thy leve.— 
Why, heavenly juftice! muft this angel fhare 
The anguith I alone deferve to bear? 

Why, was the doom’d to tempt the dangerous 
feay 
Or why united to a fiend like me? 
Ye blaiting tempefts, rufh around my head ! 
Ye nents ae lightnings, {trike this monfter 
cad: 
Spirits of hell ! come end this life of woe} 
Come drag your victim to the fires below! 
SUSAN. 

Naz, Edward, fink not thus in vain diftrefs, 
Torturing my heart.wichteedlefs wretchednels; 
Haft thou. been doom’d, an outcaf wretch, to 


o 
Where e dlefs winter piles the plain with fnow, 
I would have lull’d thee even there to reft, 
Pillowing thy forrows on thy Sufan’s breaft. 
Or were we left to fojourn on fome fhore, 
Where the woods echo to the lion’s roar, 
Though danger icream’d in every pafling wind, 
Still I were bleit if Edward were but kind. 
Here we are fafe, on this pacific fhore 

No ty gers prowl, no mighty lions roar, 

No howling wolf is heard, nor fecret brake 
Conceals the venum of the coiling fnake ; 
Indulgent heaven a milder brood beftows, 

A milder clime te feothe the exile’s woes. 

Soft as in England, {mile the fummers here, 
As gentle winters clofe the dying year ; 

Nor here is heard th’ autumnal whilwind’s 

breath, 
Nor vernal tempefts breathe the blaft cf death. 
Could I one fmile on Edward’s face but fee, 
This humble dwelling were the world to me. 
EDWARD. 
Ah, Sufan | humble is indeed this cot, 

And well it fuits the outcaft’s wretched lot ; 
Well fuits the horror of this barren fcene, 

A mind as drear as comfortlefs within. 

"Tis jult that I thould tread the joylefs thore, 
Lift to the wintry tempefi’s fullen roar, 
Plough up the ftubborn and ungrateful foil, 
Earn the icant pittance of a felons toil, 

And fleep fearce thelter’d from the nightly dew, 
Where howls around the difmal Kangaroo. 
This I have merited, but then to know 

Sufan partakes ber barbarous hufband’s woe. 


Unchang’d by infult, cruelty, and hate, 
Partakes an outcalt’s bed, a ielon’s fate, 
To fee her fondly ttrive to give relief, 
Forget his crimes, and only thare his grief— 
And then on all my ations pait to dweil, 
My crimes, my crueltics—'tis worfe than hell. 
| SUSAN. 
Oh fpare me, fpare me! ceafe to wound my 
brealt, 
Be thou content, and we fhall both be bleit. 
What are to me the idle’s orts, 
The buz of cities and the pomp of courts ? 
Without one vain regret to call a tear, 
To wake one with, 1 feel contented here ; 
And we thall yet be happy : yonder ray, 
The mild effulgence of departing day, 
‘As gaily gilds thishumble dwelling o’er, », 
As the proud domes on England’s diftant fhore ;,) 
As brightly beams in morning’s op’ning light, 
As faintly fading finks in fhadowy night. 
EDWARD. 
Sink, glorious fun ! and never may I fee 
Thy bletied radiance rife again on me! 
There was atime, when cheerfully thy light 


} Wak’d me at morn,and peace was mine at night. 


Till I had lavifhed all ! till mad with play, 

I turn’d a villain, from the villain’s prey ; 

Till known and branded—Oh that heaven 
would hear 

My heart’s deep with, my la& and only prayer ! 

Soen would I change exiitence with delight, 


For the long fleep of one eternal night. 
SUSAN. 
Ungrateful man ! for ever wilt thou be 


The caufe ofall thy Sufans mifery ? 
For thee, yon waite of waves I travers’d o’er, 
For thee forfook my friends, my native thore, 
And I could here be happy— 
EDWARD. 

Oh forgive 
The impatient guilty wretch that lothes to live! 
Forgive me, Sufan, if my tortur’d mind 
Will dwell on happier fcenes long left behind : 
The lenient hand of time perchance may heal 
The guilty pangs the deep remorfe I feel. 
And though thy bufband in his happier ftate 
Thy virtues knew, and would not imitate, 
This humbled heart at length may learn of thee 
To bow refign’d beneath calamity. 


Oxfard. W. T. 


TSS OOOO 


' THE GENTLE SOLDIER BOY. 


THE morn was bright, the tky ferene, 

A gentle Zephyr waved the trees, 
When Mira from her window fpied, 

A ttandard floating in the breeze ; 
To heaven fhe thus her prayer addrefs’d, 

Thou who canft fave or canft defiroy, 
From each furrounding er guard, 

My much lov’d gentle ier Boy. 
Since war her crimfon’d ftandard rear ; 

And even foldiers fhrink with dread, 
Oh ! be fome guardian angel near, 

To hover round my foldier’s head ; 
He is adored by all the plain, 

His country’s pride, his parents joy, 
Then fafely to my arms reftore, 

My much lov’d gentle Soldier Boy. 
May no rude foe his courfe impede ; 

Condué him fafely to his home, 
Oh! may he never be compelled, 

In foreign climes diltreis’d, to roam, 
May fmiling peace his fteps attend, 

Each rifing hour be crown’d with joy, 





As blefs’d as that when I again, 
| Shall meet my much lov’d Soldier Boy. 











To tes FULL MOON. 


Soon as the evening fhades prevail, 
The Moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
— A DDI 50x, 
RADIANT orb that rul’ft the night, 
Who with foft and virgin light, 
Supercedes (with filver rays) 
Sol’s intenfe and golden blaze ;— 
Chafte Dianna !—evening’s queen ! 
As thy bright car rolls ferene, 
O’er the brilliant ether road— 
Highway of the A.micuty Gop? 
To thy thort, but gentle fway, 
Tuneful Yorick tries the lay. 


The fummit of fplendour once more thou haf 
gain’d 
Thy rays beam. refplendent around ; 
So refulgent thy blaze, 
_ "That the faint, twink’ling rays 
Of the plancis, are now by the trav’ler dif 
dain’d ; 
When, bewilder’d and benighted, 
By thy friendly beams he’s lighted, 
And his much-lov’d cot at length has found 


But thy glory, gentle queen, 
Soon, ah! foon, muft fade, I ween; 

Seon, in yonder weftern tkies, 

When kind Sol his light denies, 

Where late thy radiant chariot-roll’d, 

I thy crefcent fhall behold. 


Thus, O Cynthia, doft thou fhow, 
Monthly, to the world below, 

A jui picture of the fate 

That doth on ambition wait. 


But here it ends—For thou again 
Wilt refume thy fplendid reign— 
Have thy glory all reftor’d, 

And be, as before, ador’d. 

But, when vain and feeble Man 
His fhort race of pomp hath ran, 
From the giddy height of pow’r, 
Down he finks—to rife no more ! 


Then, ye vain ambitious fools, 

Demagogues and party tools, 

Strive no more to fcale the fkies ; 

View pale Cynthia—and be wife. 
YORICK. 


SE 


MORAL. 
WHO o’er this rough fea cafts his wondring 


eye, 
This ea of life, whofe billows reftlefs roll, . 
Moft raife to heaven the involuntary figh: 
Or fure he knows no fympathy of foul. 
Smoothe fkims thy bark ?—Yet dread the latent 
ledge ; 
Or Prt the guft; or heat, when midday 
lows ;—- ' 
Fora fe voyage methinks thou haftno pledge; 
O where’s the man exempt from poignant 
woes ! 
I’ve feen thee, mifery, in thy grievous forms; 
Ah felt, alas, too often felt thy pain ! 
I’ve feen this feat toffed high by burfting ftorms; 
My {kiff has trembled on a fcurgy main, 
Come, hope ferene; come, faith, thy ballef 


lend ; : 
Truth, be my pilot; confcience, fland 
friend. 


— 
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